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connected with Everest by a continuous arete and divided from
it only by a snow col which must itself be at least 27,000 feet high.
The black cliifs of this mountain, which faced us, were continuous
with the icy East face of Everest itself.

A bank of cloud still lay across the face of the mountain when
Bullock and I left the crest where we were established. It was
late in the afternoon. We had looked down into the gorge and
watched our little donkeys crossing the stream. Now we pro-
ceeded to follow their tracks across the plain. The wind was
fiercely blowing up the sand and swept it away to leeward,
transforming the dead flat surface into a wriggling sea of watered
silk. The party were all sheltering in their tents when we rejoined
them. Our camp was situated on a grassy bank below which
by some miracle a spring wells out from the sand. We also sought
shelter. But a short while after sunset the wind subsided. We all
came forth and proceeded to a little eminence near at hand ; and
as we looked down the valley there was Everest calm in the
stillness of evening and clear in the last light.

It was a day of brilliant sunshine, as yet warm and windless.
The memory of Alpine meadows came into my mind. I
remembered their manifold allurements ; I could almost smell
the scent of pines. Now I was filled with the desire to lie here in
this " oasis " and live at ease and sniff the clean fragrance of
mountain plants. But we went on, on and up the long valley
winding across a broad stony bay ; and all the stony hillsides
under the midday sun were alike monotonously dreary. At length
we followed the path up a steeper rise crowned by two chortens
between which it passes. We paused here in sheer astonishment.
Perhaps we had half expected to see Mount Everest at this
moment. In the back of my mind were a host of questions about
it clamouring for answer. But the sight of it now banished every
thought. We forgot the stony wastes and regrets for other beauties.
We asked no questions and made no comment, but simply looked.

It is perhaps because Everest presented itself so dramatically
on this occasion that I find the Northern aspect more particularly
imaged in my mind when I recall the mountain. But in any case
this aspect has a special significance. The Rongbuk Valley is
well constructed to show off the peak at its head ; for about
20 miles it is extraordinarily straight and in that distance rises
only 4,000 feet, the glacier, which is 10 miles long, no more steeply
than the rest. In consequence of this arrangement one has only
to be raised very slightly above the bed of the valley to see it